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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, IIl. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases. 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, 
inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents Wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘“‘Dec., 29,” 
your subscription expired with the Dec., 1929 issue; if “‘Jan., 30,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 


To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 
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Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
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Beaven’s Best Gift 


Wee 
Hark, what music fills the sky, 
Glory be to God on high: 
Angels sing, and hosts reply. 





* * * 





To the sons of men is giv’n 
God’s dear Son, best gift of Heav’n, 
Pledge of grace, and sin forgiv'n. 


Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What a tender love was Thine 


Thus to leave Thy throne sublime; 
ae Se 
Come to us from heaven's bliss, 


Come to such a world as this, 


Come to bring us happiness; 
ee ee 
Come to clothe with glory bright 


Sin-stained souls with robes of white, 


Come to save us by Thy might. 
ss « 2 
Thee we hail, O Prince of Peace, 


May the anthems never cease: 


May Thy love in hearts increase ! 








NYP Yynys ENV SN ENE NVR ARVANA 


May our Infant Savior bless you all along life’s varied way, 
Bless with many precious graces on this Happy New Year Day; 





Keep you close within the shelter of His love so strong and true, 
Thus we pray, dear friends: — may Jesus fully grant our wish 
for you! 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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am 
z The Motber of Fair Love 4 
ae © what beauty robes the Mother, Stars of heaven pale in splendor & 
4 With the Child upon her breast! When the raps of love so bright, z 
te With what iop the Infant Savior Burning in the Christ-Child’s bosom, as 
& In Bis Mother's arms doth rest! Wrap Bis tiny form with light. te 
+ a 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 








A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D. D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 





Vol. 25 


JANUARY, 1930 


No. 9 





Flappy, a thrice Pappy Mew Year! 


fe o all our dear friends and subscribers we exclaim: May you 
spend a Happy New Year with God in your heart, sin under 
your feet and heaven before your eyes. 

May 1930 be a Year of Faith: Trust in the goodness of God; 
whether He grants or refuses, He always acts as a Father. 

May 1930 be a Year of Hope: Be faithful and hope for all 
things from God's mercy! 

May 1930 be a Year of Love: Put the love of God into every- 
thing; make it the soul of everything, the origin and the motive 
of everything. What a life would then be yours! 

May 1930 bea Year of Blessing: May God bless your thoughts, 
your words, your actions; your body and your soul; your family 
and your friends! 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Our Voyage on the Sea of Life 





HE world resembles a vast sea upon which every man 
has his ship, his little barque, which, despite storm and 
wind, he hopes to bring safely to port in the harbor of 
eternity. Man himself is the pilot and captain of this 
ship — his immortal soul, the only passenger. But to 
reach the harbor safely — that is not an easy task! 

For most people it is not difficult to enter upon the right course. 
The magnetic needle of the Will of God, made known to us through 
His commandments, the duties of our state and the ordinances of 
Divine Providence, indicates clearly the way of salvation. The diff- 
culty consists in keeping our ship of life in the right course. Not 
seldom the waves rise mountain high, tossing our poor little skiff 
about like a nut shell. The water rushes in, and we have reason to 
fear that our little craft will be swallowed by the angry waters or 
dashed to pieces on the rocks. Who has not sometimes felt that all 
was lost? 

What is to be done? Who can rescue us? Here, too, the words, 
“God helps those who help themselves,” are applicable. 

Even though the sky be starless and fiercest storms rage, we know 
well the way that leads to salvation. Nor will the necessary grace 
be wanting, if we ask for it. The one thing that is often lacking in 
us and thousands of others is the firm, determined will not to relin- 
quish the ship of our soul to the mercy of wind and wave at any cost, 
but, even in the severest tempests, to keep it in the right course and 
steer courageously onward. 

Where shall we find this will? Yea, in the very combat! It is 
in the continuous battle with the elements that the seamen become 
hardened, that the hand and heart of the pilot become like steel — 
not in the quiet voyage, when soft breezes swell the sails and the 
ship glides along of its own accord on a mirror-like sea. So we too 
shall acquire will power, not in peace, not in yielding, but through 
the energetic resistance of all that would lure us from the pathway 
of the Will of God. 

All the saints had this firm will, and it is this, next to the grace 
of God, that made them saints. This determined will is wanting in 
mankind today. The majority of people abandon their skiff to the 
freaks of the sea, without goal or pilot. The consequence is that 
many, like the poet Clement Brentano, have reason to lament, “With 
thousands of others my ship sank too.” 
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Our Divine Savior is the ideal Captain. His eye was ever, yea, 
every moment of His life, immovably fixed on the compass of the 
Will of His Heavenly Father. His hand constantly guided the ship 
of His Heart with the mast of the Cross and the sails of Love on the 
surest way to that Harbor which has become for us all the Port of 
Salvation. 

For nearly two thousand years, all those who have found and 
still find salvation, have followed this Seaman and His Ship. But 
they have arrived at their destination only with the aid of a strong 
arm and a decided, steadfast will. 

The aged, enfeebled man, who in his defective vessel makes the 
final strokes of his oars,— what has he not had to endure! His 
furrowed cheeks, his trembling hand and the tears in his bleary eyes 
tell the story. The great Goerres, when dying, remarked, “It was a 
stormy voyage!” The boy who, singing, embarks upon the high seas, 
knows not what awaits him on the vast ocean of life. 

Nothing remains for us to do but diligently to strengthen our will 
by frequent self-conquest. We have many opportunities for this every 
day. If we accustom ourselves to self-denial in legitimate pleasures, 
we shall be the better disposed to resist the tempting allurements of 
all the enemies of our temporal and eternal welfare. We must so 
strive as if all depended upon our own strength; and on the other 
hand, we must fervently pray for grace, without which we can do 
nothing. 

Let us take Jesus into our little boat. Let us unite ourselves with 
Him in Holy Communion frequently, yes, daily, and let us trust in 
the goodness of His Heart and often say, “Sacred Heart of Jesus, I 
trust in Thee!” Then we shall not perish, but our ship will, perhaps 
sooner than we imagine, arrive at its blessed goal — the harbor of 
eternal salvation. 





“How Far That Little Candle Throws Its Beams!”’ 


The beams of the Christmas candle lighted before Jesus in His 
Hostia crib fall upon His Divine Heart as an expression of our burning 
love and as a constant petition for our needs. Yes, the beams of that 
little candle penetrate the very heavens, for they bear to the eternal 
throne of the Triune God a confession of the faith, hope and love of 
the donor. : 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Your Cross 





aN F all the angels had studied all the arts of the world to 
ascertain what would be most useful in this or that posi- 
tion — for instance, this or that sacrifice, temptation or 
suffering — they could not have found anything better or 
more suitable for you than this very cross. Eternal Wis- 
dom has studied from all eternity to give you this cross from His 
Heart as His most precious gift. Before sending it to you, He exam- 
ined it with His Divine understanding, tested it with His wise justice, 
warmed it thoroughly with His loving mercy and weighed it with 
both hands to see whether it might not be a millimeter too large or a 
milligram too heavy for you. Then He blessed it with His holy Name, 
anointed it with His grace, filled it with the sweet odor of His con- 
solations, once more looked upon you and measured your courage, 
and thus it came directly from heaven as a greeting from our Lord 
and as an alms of the merciful love of your God. 


Five Looks to Help You Suffer Patiently 
Look Before You 


and you will see your Savior on the Cross in nameless suffering: 
“Christ also suffered for us, leaving you an example that you should 
follow His steps (1 Peter ii. 21). 
Look About You 

and you will see that many have to suffer still more than you, es- 
pecially if they do not know the consolations of your holy religion. 
If you have Jesus in your heart, you have paradise in your heart: “By 
Christ doth our comfort abound” (2 Cor, i. 5). 


Look Back 
upon your past life. There you will see many days of joy, many 
benefits which our Lord has bestowed upon you. “If we have received 


good things at the hand of God, why should we not receive evil?” 
(Job. ii. 10). 





Look Down 
and you will see hell and purgatory which you deserve for your sins. 
We indeed suffer justly “for we receive the due reward of our deeds” 
(Luke xxiii. 41). 
Look Up 

and you will see heaven as a reward for all your sacrifices and labors. 
“For I reckon that the sufferings of this time are not worthy to be 
éompared with the glory to come, that shall be revealed in us” (Rom. 
viii. 18). 
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The Flight into Egypt 





| fy into tea and be there until I shall tell hin: For 
it will come to pass that Herod will seek the child to 
destroy Him. Who arose, and took the child and His 
Mother by night and retired into Egypt” (Matt. ii. 13, 14). 

In these few and simple words of the holy Gospel a history of 
sorrow and bitter trial is contained. Just as the angel, before the 
birth of Christ, had appeared to St. Joseph bringing the glad and 
welcome order that he should, without any fear, take Mary unto him- 
self, so does the angelic spirit now appear, but with a message of 
sacrifice, and commands an immediate flight. Both of these heavenly 
instructions the gentle patriarch obeyed with the same blind obedience. 
The angel delivered the message, not to Mary, though she was the more 
worthy, but to Joseph, because he was the head of the family, and 
its ordinary superior. The Blessed Mother of God now likewise bows 
her head and repeats her “fiat” as she repeated it at the moment of 
the Incarnation. She hastily gathers a few necessaries for the journey 
while St. Joseph saddles the beast of burden. Then Mary takes the 
Divine Babe in her arms and presses Him to her throbbing heart. 
The simple preparations are completed and the holy pilgrims go forth 
into the cold, starry night, away to a foreign land, through the track- 
less desert, into a heathen country. 

The Flight into Egypt has always been a fountain of poetry and 
art in the Church at large, while it has been a source of tears and of 
rich contemplation to devout souls. Not only because the mystery is 
so exceedingly beautiful in itself; but the Gentiles have loved to regard 
it as, after the Epiphany, the beginning of our Lord’s dealings with 
them. He flees from His own people to take refuge in a pagan land. 
He consecrates by His presence that very land which had been the 
great historical enemy of the chosen people, and which was, as it 
were, the express type of all heathen darkness. Amid those benighted 
Gentiles He finds a peaceful home, where no persecutions trouble 
the even tenor of His childish life. 





Divine Providence 
Holy Scripture is silent with regard to the various hardships 
undergone by the Holy Family during this painful and lonely journey 
into exile, but pious legend has adorned it with a charming coloring 
of varied scene and incident. Among other things, it relates that a 





_ 
a 
> 
J 

w 
° 
~ 

3 

_ 

<= 

= 

x 
o 

<= 

oo 
c 
° 

2 
E 
rs) 

iL 

2 
° 

x 
Do 

<= 

-E 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 263 


lofty palm-tree laden with ripe dates lowered its branches in order 
to place its fruit within the reach of the tired and famished Virgin. 
It tells how two angels ferried the Holy Family across a lake in a 
little boat during a severe gale of wind and rain. Can we doubt that 
the angels accompanied and defended the holy travelers during their 
entire journey? 

The sojourn of the Holy Family in Egypt was connected with 
extreme poverty. They subsisted only by the labor of their hands, 
and received from an infidel and barbarous people, who had little 
humanity, rather cause of suffering than assistance in their necessities. 
But they accepted all equally from the hand of God. They possessed 
obedience instead of riches, patience instead of temporal convenience, 
piety instead of consolation. The will of God was constantly present 
to their minds; from it they drew the inestimable treasure they pos- 
sessed, an incredible sweetness, which solaced all their pains. The 
will of the Eternal Father and the visible presence of Jesus Christ were 
to Mary and Joseph a living source of joy which changed the desert 
and the foreign land into a paradise of delights. They experienced 
what we now read in the “Imitation”: “To be without Jesus is a 
grievous hell, and to be with Jesus, a sweet paradise. When Jesus is 
present, all goes well, and nothing seems difficult; but when Jesus is 
absent, everything is hard.” 

Want, hunger, labor and the other privations of life are the 
source of virtue, and the cradle of the servants of Jesus Christ who 
was accompanied by them from the moment of His birth to His last 
sigh on the Cross. If we desire to follow Him, we must not flee these 
trials, since they were His inseparable companions. “The only poverty 
that can injure, and that you should fear, it to be poor in merit,” 
said St. Bernard. St. Jerome encourages us: “If you have wealth, 
give to the poor; if you have not, you are delivered from a great 
burden. Follow Jesus Christ, naked like Himself. This is hard, it 
is high and difficult; but the recompense is great.” O Divine Child 
Jesus, by virtue of the mystery of Thy flight into Egypt, teach me 
patience and resignation! 





A gentleman who had been enrolled in our Association of Per- 
petual Adoration by his sister, wrote to her upon receiving the certifi- 
cate of enrollment and thanked her for the most appreciated and most 
beautiful gift that any person ever received, that of having his name 
placed before the Most Blessed Sacrament perpetually adored. 

For particulars address: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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To Jesus Every Day* 


Children and Holy Communion 


] UFFER the little children to come unto Me, and forbid 
| them not” (Mark x. 14), Jesus once said during His 
earthly life. He rebuked those who wished to keep them 
away. Then, embracing the babes, He laid His hands 
upon them and blessed them. From the tabernacle, Jesus 
repeats the same words unceasingly: “Suffer the little children to come 
unto Me and forbid them not.” Holy Church, the Divine custodian 
of the teachings of our Savior, has always taken care that children 
should approach the Holy Table. In the first centuries, she even ad- 
ministered the Holy Eucharist to new-born infants immediately after 
baptism — a custom still in vogue among the Greeks and Orientals. 
But to avoid all danger, lest the infant should not swallow the con- 
secrated Host, the custom of giving the Holy Eucharist under the 
species of wine alone prevailed from the beginning. “The priest,” 
says Cardinal Gennari, “dipped his finger into the chalice containing 
the Precious Blood and then put it into the mouth of the babe. How 
beautiful, how tender was this custom!” 

The infants did not, however, receive Holy Communion only at 
baptism, but frequently afterwards partook of the Divine Repast. It 
was the custom in many churches to give Communion to the children 
immediately after the clergy had received; in others, to dispense to 
them the small fragments left over after the Communion of the adults. 
Later on, this custom became obsolete in the Latin Church, and chil- 
dren were not permitted to approach the Holy Table before the dawn 
of the use of reason and before having some knowledge of the august 
Sacrament. The Lateran Council obliged all who had attained the 
use of reason to receive Holy Communion during the Easter time. But 
in establishing the age at which children attain the use of reason, 
many errors and abuses crept in, in the course of time. Under the 
plea of safeguarding the august Sacrament, the children were finally 
excluded altogether, and Holy Communion was deferred until the 
twelfth or fourteenth year, and sometimes even longer. 

But behold, in this age of the Eucharist, the Church recalls to the 
faithful the desires of the Redeemer and orders that children who 
have arrived at the use of reason, which is “about the seventh year, 
more or less,” should be admitted to Holy Communion. And she not 


*From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu” by Rev. Ferdinando 
Maccono, D.P.S.S. For the English translation from the original Italian 
we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 





A 
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only commands parents, confessors and teachers to admit children to 
the fulfillment of the Easter duty, but gives to children equal rights 
with adults to go even every day to Holy Communion, not requiring 
more of them than of their elders. 

The Church sets down only these two conditions for the worthy 
reception of Holy Communion: — 

1. That those who receive should be in the state of grace; and 

2. That they should receive with the right intention. 

Furthermore, the Church not only gives children the right, but 
exhorts them to receive frequently by the following command to their 
guardians: “Those who have the care of children should use all dili- 
gence, so that after First Communion the children often approach the 
Holy Table, even daily, if possible, as Jesus Christ and Mother 
Church desire, and that they do it with a devotion becoming their age.” 
(Decree Quam singulari.) 

Therefore let parents, teachers, and all who are charged with the 
care of children, hearken to the voice of the Church, and lead them 
to Jesus through Holy Mass, through Holy Communion and through 
visits to the Blessed Sacrament; lead them, if possible, every day to 
the Holy Table and communicate in their company! 


Example of Contardo Ferrini 


Contardo Ferrini was a learned man and a pious Catholic, and 
will, in time, it is hoped, be raised to the honors of the altar. He 
was born in Milan on April 4, 1859, and died at Suna, Lago Maggiore 
on October 17, 1902. 

He was a brilliant scholar and won many honors, excelling es- 
pecially in Roman law and foreign languages. Besides Italian, he was 
proficient in Latin and Greek, knew Syriac and Hebrew, and spoke 
fluently French, English, Spanish, German, and also several German 
dialects. He was a member of the legal faculty in three universities. 

Wherever he went, he gave striking proofs of his piety. If he 
were obliged to remain for a short time in any city, the first thing 
he did was to seek a pious and enlightened confessor. He was very 
studious, but it was his custom to spend several hours in church in 
the morning, at Holy Mass, Holy Communion, meditation and other 
practices of piety, and often he would return during the day to visit 
the Blessed Sacrament. 

He wished to assist at Mass every day. When this was absolutely 
impossible, he was very much grieved. “Which of us,” he used to 
say to his friends, “which of us is not afflicted on the day when he 
cannot participate in the ineffable Sacrifice?” Even after long and 

t 
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tedious journeys on the train, his first care on arriving at his desti- 
nation would be to go in search of a church where he might find 
Jesus, and, if possible, assist at the Holy Sacrifice and receive Holy 
Communion, for he considered this the most august act that a Christian 
can perform. 

In describing his method of assisting at Mass, he refers thus to 
the Communion: “Having concentrated our thoughts upon this most 
high and joyful mystery, we meditate upon these words: “He that eateth 
My Flesh and drinketh My Blood abideth in Me and I in him.’ Then, 
deeply moved, we open our lips and receive with faith and awe, with 
reverence and love, the Body and Blood of our Lord who deigns 
to come to us.” 

In his rule of life, after having set down his resolution to medi- 
tate for at least a quarter of an hour, each day, he adds: “Thence I 
shall go to Holy Mass, my heart full of the great treasure of that 
ineffable Sacrifice... Later in the day I shall make a visit to Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament, remembering His love, His unspeakable 
tenderness. I shall go to Him with a spirit of loving confidence and 
humility. I shall maintain union with Him throughout the entire day 
by frequent aspirations and by great purity of intention. I shall like- 
wise make a visit to Mary most holy, whom I shall remember fre- 
quently during the day.” 

In his social life there was nothing abnormal; he dressed cor- 
rectly, was polite, enjoyed the company of friends, and his special 
hobby was mountain-climbing. There was nothing of the discourteous 
or of the rustic about him. Yet he was known to spend entire nights 
in prayer. This is a new proof that there is no conflict between faith 
and science and that piety does not prevent one from being polished, 
happy in a holy manner, and devoted to clean, healthful pastimes. 





Preceding Installments of Articles on Holy Mass 


Serial continued on opposite page 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 Prayer, May, 1929 

3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 

4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 

5. God's Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 

6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 15. Prayers before the “‘Great Wonder,” Sept., 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 1929 

8. “I am the Way,” Feb., 1929 16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 1929 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 17. “Fellow-citizens with the Saints,” Nov., 1929 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec. 1929 
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“This is My Body!” 


Continuation of serial on Holy Mass 





Consecration 


HREE parts of the Mass were instituted by our Savior, namely, the 
Offertory, the Consecration and the Communion. “The Offertory,” says 
Cochem, “is the giving of thanks and blessing of the bread and wine 
whereby both are dedicated to the service of God. This was done at 
the Last Supper when our Lord took bread and wine, gave thanks to 
His Heavenly Father, and blessed them. 

“The Consecration consists in the repetition of the words which Christ spoke 
on that memorable occasion: ‘This is My Body... This is My Blood’ (Matt. xxvi. 
26, 28). The Consecration is the most important part of Holy Mass because by 
it Christ becomes present on our altars, and in it lies the essence of the sacrifice. .. 

“The Communion is the consumption of the sacred oblation. This was also 
done at the Last Supper when our Lord gave His Flesh and Blood to be received 
by the apostles under the forms of bread and wine.” 

Full of faith and confidence, Holy Church begs for this same sublimest wonder. 
As once our Lord did in the Supper Room, so now the priest does in His stead. He 
takes the bread in both his hands, raises his eyes toward heaven, bows his head, 
blesses, and speaks the holy words of Consecration: — 

Qui pridie— Who, the day before He suffered, took bread into His holy and 
venerable hands, and with His eyes lifted up to heaven, unto Thee, God, His al- 
mighty Father, giving thanks to Thee, He blessed, broke and gave to His disciples. 
saying: Take and eat ye all of this, for THIS IS MY BODY. 
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At the words Qui pridie, the priest wipes the tips of his thumbs 
and forefingers lightly on the corporal. Then he takes the host be- 
tween those fingers, and holding it thus with his hands raised a little 
off the corpo- 
ral, he ele- 
vates his eyes 
to heaven at 
the words et 
elevatis oculis 
in coelum — 
with His eyes 
lifted up to 
heaven, and 
lowers them at 
once; and at 
the words tibi 
gratias agens— 
giving thanks 

. 7 to Thee, he 
r H CAMA bows his head. 
i 17 At the word 
NAY, eT } ml) | bene +f dixit— 
: LIMTTE Sik oe He blessed, 
= holding the 
host in his left 
hand, he 
makes the 
Sign of the 
é Cross over it 
with his right, and continues the prayer fregit deditque discipulis 
suis — broke and gave to His disciples, and takes again the host in 
the right hand at the words Accipite, et manducate ex hoc omnes — 
Take and eat ye all of this. 

Having said these words, he rests his forearms upon the altar 
and inclines his head; holding the host in the manner just described, 
with the other fingers of both hands joined together, he pronounces 
the words of consecration over the large host and any small ones that 
may be on the corporal, Hoc est enim Corpus Meum — for this is 
My Body. It is required that these words be pronounced distinctly, 
reverently, and secretly. 

After the words of consecration, the priest removes his forearms 
from the altar, and, holding the Host with his thumbs and fingers as 


{ 
\ ; 





At the Consecration of Holy Mass St John Chrysostom 


beheld countless Angels surrounding the Altar. 
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before, genuflects slowly in adoration on one knee to the ground, 
without inclining his head, and with his eyes fixed on the Host; then, 
standing erect, he elevates It over the corporal, above his head, so 
that It may be seen by the people, always keeping his eyes fixed upon 
It. He thus elevates the Host that the people may adore It reverently 
and solemnly. Then he lowers It gently towards the corporal, and 
when near the corporal he places It upon it with the right hand alone, 
and again genuflects in adoration. 

If there be a ciborium containing small hosts, he replaces the 
cover after the second genuflection. From this moment until the last 
ablution the priest keeps the thumb and forefingers of each hand 
joined together, except whenever it becomes necessary to touch the 
Host. 

Here is effected precisely the same thing or action as was done 
by Christ at the Last Supper, and in precisely the same way. Hence 
it is really and truly the continuation of the same mystery, the same 
action, with the same result and effect, consummated by the represen- 
tative of Christ, by the authority of Christ and commissioned and 
ordered by Christ. 


Christ, Our Salvation, has Come 


_ When the Sacred Host is elevated, the faithful should look at It 
and then bow their heads in adoration, for Christ, their salvation, 
has come. Through the lips of the priest, He Himself has spoken 
His almighty word: This is My Body! and has appeared, invisible 
indeed to the mortal eye, but visible to the eyes of the spirit and 
of faith. 

The “Great Wonder” has taken place. Christ, as the true High- 
priest, has consummated the one true Sacrifice of the New Law which 
He offered for us on the Cross and which He causes to continue and 
be effective among us till the end of time. He indeed died but once 
and now dies no more, but lives forever, and yet He appears among 
us by mysteriously representing to us His death in a true and won- 
derful, although unbloody and mystical manner. The two separate 
forms visibly signify this mystery. Under each form Christ is indeed 
wholly and entirely present. Yet our Lord changed not only bread, 
but also wine, and commanded us to do so also because wine in a 
special manner signifies His Blood as It was shed and separated from 
His Body at His death on the Cross. The forms in their separation 
are the symbol and sign of death. Under their -cover, however, 
Christ is with us as He comes down to us from eternity: as the 
Glorified One, as the Conqueror, as the One risen from the dead, 
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as our glorious Easter Lamb which is, as it were, slain, and yet 
lives forever. 
When the Sacred Host is lifted up in our sight, it is above all 


things necessary for us to awaken a lively faith in the real, personal 
presence of our 


Blessed Lord in 
the Sacred Host 
as our Creator 
and our Redeem- 
er, making the 
oblation of Him- 
self to God the 
Father for us 
miserable __ sin- 
ners. 

This exercise 
of faith is high- 
ly meritorious 
because we be- 
lieve something 
that is contrary 
to the evidence 
of our senses, 
above the grasp 
of our under- 
standing. How 
much we merit 
by this act of 
faith, Christ 
Himself tells us: 
“Blessed are 
they that have 
not seen, and 
have believed” (John xx. 29). That is to say: Those who, though 
they are unable to see Christ in the Adorable Sacrament, yet firmly 
believe Him to be present in It, exercise so excellent a virtue that 
by it they may earn eternal felicity. The oftener we do this, the 
greater will be our share of grace here and of glory hereafter. 

The following incident taken from the life of the famous theo- 
logian Hugh of St. Victor bears the same testimony: It had long been 
the earnest desire of this pious priest to behold our Lord in the con- 
secrated Host, and he offered many prayers to obtain this favor. At 














During Holy Mass Christ renews His Intercession, His Passion, 
the Shedding of His Precious Blood and His Death. 
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length his desire was fulfilled. One day while he was saying Mass 
he saw the Divine Child reposing upon the corporal. The joy and 
consolation he experienced were boundless, but presently the holy 
Child whispered to him: “Because thou hast seen Me with thy bodily 
eyes, O Hugh, 
thou hast lost the 
merit of faith.” 
Thereupon _ the 
Infant vanished 
from sight, leav- 
ing the priest as 
full of regret for 
the merit he had 
lost as he had 
been full of de- 
light at the visi- 
ble presence of 
our Lord. May 
this example 
serve to strength- 
en our faith and 
at the same time 
encourage us by 
the assurance 
that we merit 
greatly in the 
sight of God 
when we look 
upon the Sacred 
Host and make 
an act of stead- 
fast faith. 
life on earth. This picture represents St. Laurence Brindisi offering St. Louis, King 
Holy Moss. At the Elevation, the faithful beheld a beautiful Child. of France, was 
deeply impressed 
with the value of faith. One day, during the celebration of the 
Holy Sacrifice in the palace chapel, at the elevation of the Sacred 
Host all who were present beheld in Its place a lovely Infant. A 
servant ran to the king, who was not in the chapel at the time, 
and urged him to hasten thither to see this wondrous sight. St. Louis 
calmly replied: “Let unbelievers go to look upon the Divine Child; 
I, for my part, am so firmly convinced of His personal presence 
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In Holy Mass Christ renews His Incarnation, His Nativity, His 
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in the Sacred Host that I do not care for further evidence.” 

It cannot be supposed that this pious king did not feel a natural 
desire to see the beautiful Infant, but he denied himself the gratifi- 
cation which the sight would have afforded him, that he might not 
lose the merit of believing what he had not seen, and thus gain a 
higher degree of glory. Imitate this good king, and however much 
you may desire to behold Christ in the Sacred Host, content yourself 
with believing and comfort yourself with the thought that you will 
see your Lord in His glory all the more clearly hereafter. 





In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
God Himself Our Sacrifice 


Two popular booklets which by explanations, interesting examples 
and accounts of Eucharistic miracles aim to deepen the appreciation 
of Holy Mass. 10¢ each. Reduction for quantities; postage extra. 

A priest writes: “‘They will assuredly obtain for us many whole- 
some blessings from God, by helping us to assist devoutly and fruit- 
fully at Holy Mass. May God bless you and your good work.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field and garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for 
the salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious 
to consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your 
desire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing 
young men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, 
will receive a hearty welcome. 

For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 

Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 
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A brilliant star guided 
the holy Magi unfailingly 
to the feet of the Savior 


Today another guiding 


. scaly star has risen in the 
YS firmament of the world: 


in Bethlehem’s cave. It Good Literature. Heaven 


was heaven's visible in- uses it as a means to im- 


strument in leading them 
to the Truth. 


part light to souls and to 


guide wandering footsteps. 


So many questionable magazines enter the home today that to 
counteract their adverse influence every person or Catholic family 
should read at least one publication which instructs in our holy Faith, 
incites to virtue and increases piety. Numerous readers have assured 
us that “Tabernacle and Purgatory” does this; that it is a beaming star 
in their home, which guides them to the Most Blessed Sacrament, the 
source of all grace and holiness, all strength and consolation. 


Premiums for NEW Subscriptions 
These premiums are given for new subscriptions only; not sold. 
1. We shall send you the premiums for the number of new sub- 
scriptions you send in: or, for instance 


2. If you secure 10 new subscriptions, you may make a choice of 
the articles listed for 10, or, if you prefer, you are entitled to several 
premiums, for instance, those given for 1, 4, and 5 subscriptions. 


3. If you wish to work for a higher premium, tell us when you 
remit the money and forward the names of the new subscribers, and 
we shall give you credit until the desired number is obtained. 


Be sure to mention the premium desired when you send in the 

new subscriptions which must be paid in advance. 
Our Prizes 

In addition to the premiums, we shall give 3 valuable prizes to 
the three persons who obtain respectively the Ist, 2d and 3d highest 
numbers of NEW subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
ending May 1, 1930. 

ist PRIZE: Beautiful painting of the Sacred Heart. 30x 45 in., 
framed. 2d PRIZE: A painting of Deger’s Madonna. 18x 24 in., 


framed. 3d PRIZE: Touching painting of Ittenbach’s Holy Face. 
16 x 18 in., framed. : 


These beautiful oil paintings are treasures for any room or home. 








Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 














Premiums for the Silver Jubilee Contest 


of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 





Select any ONE article 
These Premiums are given for NEW Subscriptions only; not sold. 


1 NEW Subscription —A 4 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix — An oxidized Mir- 
aculous Medal—A St. Jude Medal— 
3 aluminum Jubilee Medals of St. 
Benedict —A Vigil Light burned 
one day —A brightly colored Lawn 
Handkerchief 9 in. square. 

2 NEW Subscriptions — A 5 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix — A gold-plated Ju- 
bilee Medal of St. Benedict —A St. 
Christopher Auto Medal 1% in. 
diameter — A Standing Picture cov- 
ered with uninflammable celluloid, 
4%x2% in. — A Glass’ Paper 
Weight, 2%, x4 in. 

3 NEW Subscriptions —A 6 in. ivory 
Statue of the Sacred Heart OR of 
our Lady of Grace —A 6 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix— A 4% in. metal 
statue of St. Jude —A black cocoa 
Rosary on silver-plated chain —A 
sterling silver Thimble; all sizes. 

4 NEW Subscriptions — A 7 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix—-A Placard of the 
Little Flower, 54%x7% in. — A 
Pocket Manual—complete prayer- 
book; genuine leather; gilt edges — 
A keen-edged Scissors. 

5 NEW Subscriptions —A 7% in. Ebony 
Crucifix — “The Golden Book,” 
leather binding; red edges; 3%x 
51%, — One Year’s’ Subscription, 
Free — Four Drawer Cabinet of 
Quality Stationery. 

6 NEW Subscriptions — Onyx Medallion 
of the Head of Christ, 4% x 2% in.— 
Onyx Medallion of the Sacred Heart 
and of the Blessed Virgin, 2% x1% 
in. — “Catholic’s Pocket Manual” 
bound in Seal Morocco; gold edges — 
An Ever Sharp Pencil. 

7 NEW Subscriptions — Crucifix on the 
Rocks Paper Weight, 2 x 4 in. — 
Billfold, 3x4% in. folded; black 
sheepskin. 





8 NEW Subscriptions — A 10 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix — Cocoa Rosary; sil- 
ver-plated chain, 24 in. — “The 
Golden Book,” leather binding; red 
under gold edges — A_ genuine 
Leather Underarm Purse for Ladies, 
4% x84 in. —A real Pearl Handle 
Knife. 

10 NEW Subscriptions — A 12 in. Rose- 
wood Hanging Crucifix; oxidized 
Corpus — Icy-Hot Thermos Bottle, 


quart size. 
12 NEW Subscriptions — A Rosewood 
standing Crucifix 7% in. — The 


book: Dolorous Passion of our Lord 
according to Anna C. Emmerich — 
Unique Rubber Window Washer. 

15 NEW Subscriptions—aA 12 in. Statue 
of St. Jude — A Rubber Rug in rich 
colors — green, maroon, gray or blue, 
40 x 21 in. 

20 NEW Subscriptions — Real Mother 
of Pearl Rosary; silver chain; 24 
in. — Extra quality black Cocoa Ro- 
sary; sterling silver chain; 19 in. — 
Fine Umbrella, navy blue, red, black, 
green or purple. 

25 NEW Subscriptions — Sterling Sil- 
ver Rosary; sterling silver beads; in 
handsome lined box — 7 piece linen 
Table Set — Rayon Pillow, 17x21 
in., rose, blue, green or gold — 
Metal Smoking Stand. 

40 NEW Subscriptions — A pair of Can- 
dlesticks and Crucifix—-A Lunch 
Set in Carrying Case. 


50 NEW Subscriptions — A 13 in. Stat- 
ue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil 
Light Glass — A fringed oval Ax- 
minster Rug, 26 x 48 in. 

75 NEW Subscriptions — Sick-Call Set- 
Linen Table Cloth, 68x67% in.; 
6 napkins 21x 20% in. 


For full description of the above articles see May or June 1929 issues of 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Figure indicates number of NEW Subscriptions necessary to be entitled to the premium. 
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Intensity of the Sufferings of Purgatory 





HE angelic doctor, St. Thomas Aquinas, says of the inten- 
sity of the sufferings of purgatory: “The same fire tor- 
ments the reprobates in hell and the just in purgatory.” 
The smallest suffering the poor souls endure is greater 
than the acutest pain we can possibly have upon earth. 
Purgatory is probably divided into many parts, and in each part the 
punishment is of a different kind and intensity. The poor souls have 
to pass through them wholly or partially, according as their failings 
have been more or less numerous or of a more or less grave character. 

“Purgatory,” says St. Mechtilde, “is so vast that it begins at the 
gates of hell and terminates at the entrance of paradise.” The tor- 
ments of fire, the torments of the senses, the torments of the enemy, 
and deep sorrow for past sins, all combine to torture and purify the 
poor souls. Where is the Christian who, having a particle of sympathy 
and having weighed these facts, will not make the resolution to do 
more than usual for the poor souls during this coming year? Will 
he think it too much trouble to say a little prayer or shrink from 
suffering something for them? In a word, will he neglect to exert 
himself in their behalf? 

When we reflect that among those sufferers there are, perhaps, 
our parents, our brothers or sisters, our relatives, our teachers, bene- 
factors or friends, and that perhaps they are detained in purgatory 
on our account, we cannot help being moved with pity at the thought 
of the intensity of their pains. Ah, may it be a zealous and active 
pity that finds expression in works of mercy for their relief! 


“Ah, You Do Not Know What Purgatory Is!” 


The following incident, recorded in the annals of a Capuchin 
monastery, reveals how intense are the pains which the poor souls 
suffer: A venerable priest, Father Hippolitus, distinguished himself 
by the great love he bore his fellow-men and particularly by the 
unbounded charity he showed toward the poor souls in purgatory. 
He frequently offered up prayers and mortifications for them, and 
endeavored to impart this devotion to others by his sermons and holy 
conversation. Nevertheless, he had but a poor idea of the awful 
torments of that place of suffering until it was revealed to him by a 





vision. 

He was, at the time, Master of Novices as well as Guardian in 
a monastery of his Order in Flanders. The grave duties which this 
double dignity laid upon him he performed most conscientiously and 





> > a oe 


ee 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 277 


assiduously. Among the novices, into whose hearts he tried, with in- 
defatigable zeal, to implant all the virtues becoming to a religious, 
there was one in particular who made great strides on the way to 
perfection. 

One day, when Father Hippolitus was unavoidably absent from 
the monastery, this novice was suddenly seized with a fatal illness 
and died without having received the last absolution and paternal 
benediction of his spiritual father. This circumstance added greatly 
to the grief of the good Guardian, but it caused him also to pray most 
fervently for the soul of his dear disciple. On the first night after the 
death of the young novice, when all the other monks had left the 
choir, Father Hippolitus stayed a few minutes longer in order to 
pray for his deceased son. As he was engaged in deep meditation 
and prayer, he suddenly saw the object of his supplications before 
him. He was completely enveloped in flames, and Father Hippolitus 
distinctly recognized the voice of the young religious, who, with great 
sorrow and deep contrition, accused himself of a small fault which 
he had committed against the rules of the Order. 

“Dear Father,” he pleaded, “you are so full of love and holy 
charity! Give me, therefore, your blessing, so that I may be released 
from the burning flames of purgatory where I suffer justly for my 
infidelity. Besides this, enjoin upon me a penance because, by a 
special grace of my beloved Jesus, I shall enter into the joys of heaven 
as soon as I shall have performed it.” At first the holy monk was 
speechless from fright and compassion, but at length he answered: 
“My son, as far as I can, I bless thee and absolve thee; and if it be 
God’s will that I impose a penance upon thee, I enjoin that thou stay 
until tomorrow morning at Prime (about 8 o’clock) in the flames of 
purgatory.” ‘ 

Father Hippolitus flattered himself that he was most indulgent and 
kind in laying upon the poor young religious what he thought to be 
a most compassionate and mild penance. But, at hearing his sentence, 
the deceased religious appeared exceedingly sad and downcast, and in 
accents of unspeakable terror, exclaimed: “O Father! you have a 
heart of stone and feel no compassion for your unhappy son. Whilst 
I was alive you would have condemned me to suffer but a slight 
discipline for my fault, and now you punish me so severely. Ah, 
you do not know what purgatory is!” 

Saying this, he disappeared, but the Guardian remained over- 
whelmed with grief, regretting exceedingly the answer he had given. 
As he was thinking of how he could atone for his rash decision and 
come to the rescue of his son, God inspired him to call the monks and 
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to sing Prime at once instead of waiting until morning. This expe- 
rience, however, could never be effaced from his memory, and during 
the remaining years of his life he often repeated in his sermons the 
words of St. Anselm: The smallest suffering of purgatory is greater 
than every imaginable pain we can be called upon to endure during 
life. 

Oh, for love of the poor souls and for the sake of our own eternal 
salvation, let us work seriously to overcome our faults, particularly 
those into which we fall most frequently and which constitute an 
obstacle to the salvation of our immortal souls! 





Lucilla’s New Year Greeting 


=] OME, Lucilla darling,’ said Mrs. Reese to her little brown- 
eyed daughter, “it is time for you to go to Mr. Norton’s. 
He lives on Franklin Avenue, No. 124, in a large stone 
house at the corner of the street. Do not forget to pay 
a little visit to Jesus in the tabernacle as you pass the 
church on the way, and to kneel at the crib and say a 
prayer to the sweet Infant. When you have delivered the manuscripts 
to Mr. Norton, greet him for me and then sing your little New Year 
song and speak your piece for him. Be very polite and pleasant, dear, 
for Mr. Norton has been very kind to us by keeping me supplied with 
work.” 

Brushing back the obstinate curls that clustered round her 
chubby face, Lucilla put on her hat and coat, and then, embracing 
her mother affectionately, started gaily away. At the door she turned 
and said: ‘‘Mother, shall I tell Mr. Norton that you used to say this 
piece for grandpa when you were small?” — “It would hardly interest 
him, dear,’’ rejoined her mother, with a sigh. 

Mrs. Reese’s eyes filled with tears as she watched the dainty 
form of her little daughter until it disappeared from view. ‘Her 
grandpa!”’ she sighed, painfully; ‘‘ah, the dear child does not know 
with what bitter grief that word fills my heart! Twelve long years 
have passed since I last saw my dear father. For twelve long years I 
have been estranged from him who was once my all!” Again happy 
girlhood days rose up before her. She saw herself once more as 
Madeleine Errington, the pampered, only daughter of a wealthy London 
banker. She had been left motherless at an early age, but for this 
very reason, it seemed, her father idolized her all the more and sur- 
rounded her with every luxury. 


The Call of Grace 
At the age of nineteen, she had made the acquaintance of a very 
lovable girl of her own age, who was a pious and devout Catholic, and 
it was not long before the deep piety of her new friend created in 
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Madeleine the fervent desire to become a Catholic too. Confident that 
she would obtain his ready consent, she one day confided her heart’s 
desire to her father, but to her great astonishment he refused, very 
firmly and decidedly, and strictly forbade her ever to enter a Catholic 
church. This first disappointment was very bitter to Madeleine, for, 
assisted by grace and the diligent reading of Catholic books and publi- 
cations, she had become firmly convinced that the Catholic faith is the 
true faith and that the Catholic Church is the only one established by 
Christ. The voice of grace called insistently. She spared no effort to 
obtain her father’s consent, but all in vain. He remained obdurate 
to her tears and pleadings. 

“My daughter!”’ he rejoined, coldly and indignantly, when she 
one day again approached him on the subject, “mark well what I 
tell you for the last time today. Seldom has a father been more in- 
dulgent towards his child than I have been toward you; I have never 
denied you a thing. But if I should give in to this absurd idea of 
yours it would result in the greatest inconvenience and annoyance for 
all of us.”’ 5 

“But, father, this is no mere idea. It is the voice of God, and 
I must follow the call of His grace.” 

“Very well! If in spite of my prohibition you venture to follow 
your foolish notions, remember that from that day you cease to be 
George Errington’s daughter!’’ he exclaimed peremptorily, leaving 
the room. 

Madeleine loved her father most tenderly, and for this reason the 
battle between love and duty was so much the more painful. Even- 
tually, grace conquered; Madeleine became a Catholic, and a very 
fervent one indeed. Though she felt keenly the separation from her 
idolized father, as well as the change from the position of a pampered 
daughter of wealth to a self-supporting station in the business world, 
she enjoyed an interior happiness and peace which as a reward of 
virtue God gives already in this life to magnanimous souls. And her 
father, though he too felt the bitterness of separation, was too proud 
to yield, and hoped that by his attitude of coldness he would force 
his daughter to repent and return to him. Thus the years passed and 
the gulf between them became ever wider, pride conquering love on 
the one hand, and faith and hope resolutely persevering on the other. 


Trials 

At twenty-two, Madeleine met Richard Reese, a young Catholic 
merchant from America who had accompanied his senior partner to 
London on business. When he returned to his country, she accompanied 
him as his bride. A short note acquainting her father with her inten- 
tion received no response, and thus all hope of being reconciled seemed 
lost. Two years of unclouded bliss followed, nevertheless, and when 
little Lucilla came to them, the happiness of the young couple seemed 
complete. Then came sudden and total failure in business, despondency 
and ill health on the part of her husband, and when Lucilla was 
scarcely two years old, Madeleine was left a widow with no one to 
look to for help and no means of support but her own stenographic 
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training, in which she was, fortunately, very accomplished. But she 
bore this new trial with admirable courage and resignation, and the 
little daughter guessed none of the hidden sorrow of her mother’s 
bleeding heart. Ah, how often Mrs. Reese thought of her dear father 
during all those years 
and prayed that he might 
again be reconciled. But 
twelve years had now 
passed, and perhaps — 
perhaps he had already 
been called from this life 
and she would never 
again behold the face 
that had been so dear 
to her. 


Lucilla’s Petition at 
the Crib 


On this particular 
New Year morning, she 
sighed as she _ turned 
from the window, and 
wondered what the com- 
ing year would bring to 
her and her little daugh- 
ter who was the one joy 
of her life. Lucilla, 
meanwhile, tripped along 
the street, happy as a 
bird. The love of her 
mother was for her fra- 
grance and sunshine, for 
the dark clouds and 
thorns of life had been 

To Jesus in the Tabernacle Lucilla kept carefully concealed 

confidently prays. in her mother’s heart. 

At the church she stopped 

to make a visit, and before leaving she knelt before the crib with 

its beautiful Christmas group and uttered this earnest petition: ‘‘O 

dear, sweet Child Jesus, surely You know where my grandpa is. 

Please tell him that I long to see him and send him to us. You 

look so sweet and kind—=I know You will grant my wish. Now I 

must hurry and go, but please, dear little Jesus, don’t forget, will 
You?” 

She soon reached Franklin Avenue. Then for a moment she hesi- 
tated. ‘‘Now, what did mother say? No. 24? or No. 124? — Yes, 
that’s right, No. 24 — the large house at the corner!” Swift as a deer 
she sprang up the wide marble steps. 

“Hey there, little lady, where are you going so fast this early 
morning?’ called the porter. “I have come to sing a song and te 
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speak a New Year piece for the master of this house. He has been 
very kind to us.” 

“You don’t say so! It’s news to me that this growling old man 
should be kind to anybody. He’s as fierce as a Polar bear and it’s a 
wonder they didn’t sink him in the ocean when he came across. But 
let me tell you this: You can be glad if you get out of this house 
without hurt or harm.” 

“But mother says he is kind, and she ought to know.” 

“Well, try it and see what happens!”’ 


A Child’s Confidence 


Quietly and reservedly, Lucilla entered the house. Tiptoeing up 
to the door which from her mother’s description she judged to be the 
right one, she began, in a sweet, clear voice, the song she had practiced 
so carefully. But she had not sung more than two lines when a head 
enveloped in a hood and an immense frill was thrust through the half- 
open door. 

“Shush, shush, child, what are you doing here? Will you stop 
your screeching now and go away? You will wake up the master 
and then there’ll be something to pay. He’s in a bad enough mood 
as itis. Away with you! Quick!” 

“Please, ma’am,”’ returned Lucilla, shyly, ‘I am Lucilla Reese. My 
mother told me to come and sing a New Year song and speak a piece 
for the master, because he has been so good to us. It is not long and 
you will see that it will please him.’’ Despite Mrs. Mills’ expostula- 
tions, the clear voice of the child again rang through the gloomy halls 
to which song and laughter were strangers. Just as Lucilla finished, 
a deep voice called out from the room opposite: ‘‘Mrs. Mills! What 
is wrong here, anyway?”’ 

The matron, deeply agitated, became still more unnerved when 
the master, with a stern and foreboding expression on his face, stepped 
into the hall. “Th—thw—there is the disturbance, your honor,’’ she 
exclaimed, roughly seizing the little intruder by the shoulder. Blush- 
ing with embarrassment, Lucilla looked at him pleadingly, and as his 
gaze fell upon her face he started back as if seized with a sudden 
apprehension. 

“Please, kind sir,’’ began Lucilla, timidly raising her eyes to the 
pale, serious face which regarded her with such a strange expression, 
“‘my mother sent me to bring you these papers and to thank you for 
your kindness, and I have practiced a New Year song and piece for 
you. May I begin, please?” 

Again Mrs. Mills would have interfered, but to her great aston- 
ishment the stern old gentleman turned to the little girl and said in 
a gracious tone: “And who is your mother?’ — ‘Why, don’t you 
know?” said Lucilla, greatly surprised. “It is Mrs. Reese who copies 
these large dusty papers for you. And my name is Lucilla. Lucilla 
means light; mother calls me her sunshine and says she called me by 
this name to thank the good God for the great gift of light which He 
gave to her.’’ 

“Is that so? Well, then you may sing the song for me, child. 








282 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


But come into the parlor where we will not be disturbed.” 

Lucilla again began her song, but she had scarcely sung one 
stanza when a deathly pallor crept over the old man’s face. ‘My 
God!” he groaned. Drawing the little one close to the window, he 
threw back the curtain and carefully studied the features of the pretty 
child who turned to him so confidingly. The stillness of death reigned 
in the room. Lucilla knew not what to think of his strange behavior. 
“Please, sir,’’ she said, shyly, putting her hand confidingly into that 
of the venerable old man; ‘“‘do you not like the song? If you do not, 
I shall learn another one for you. But mother and I like it because 
when mother was small she often sang it for my dear grandpa.” 

“Your grandpa? — Have you ever seen your grandpa?” he asked, 
deeply moved. 

“Ah, no, sir. My mother said he was a good grandpa but that he 
lived far away across the ocean. But I should so like to see him! I 
told the little Infant Jesus in the crib at the church a little while ago 
that He should help me find my grandpa soon.” 

“You love your grandpa then, do you?” he asked, eagerly, with 
his eyes intently fixed on the sweet little face before him. — ‘‘Oh, yes, 
sir, for he is my grandpa, and all children love their grandpa, don’t 
they?” 

The voluble Mrs. Mills, watching through the keyhole, was 
totally nonplussed by the mild attitude of her habitually ill-tempered 
master. “Sure, an’ the child has bewitched him,’’ she exclaimed as 
she shrugged her shoulders and began vigorously to polish the floor 
which already shone with a mirror-like lustre. 

“‘And now shall I speak my piece for you?” asked Lucilla. ‘Yes, 
yes, my child, I should very much like to hear it,’”’ replied the old 
man, leaning forward in his chair to catch every word and gesture as 
Lucilla, in a charming, naive manner recited her poem for him. — 
Yes, they were the same verses,—and the same song—and with 
tears in his eyes he drew the child close to him and caressed her curly 
head tenderly as he thanked her for taking the trouble to learn such 
a nice piece for a cross old man like himself. 


The Christ Child’s Answer 


“Thank you, sir; I must go now,” said Lucilla, ‘for mother will 
be waiting for me.” 

“Do not be in a hurry, my child. You can ride with me. My 
business takes me your way. While I get ready you can sing your 
song for Mrs. Mills here. I’m sure she will enjoy it,’’ and with a 
twinkle in his eye he left the two in the hall, gazing at each other with 
much discomfiture. In a few moments he returned with his hat and 
cane, and taking Lucilla by the hand, led her to his car which was 
waiting at the door. ‘Now will my little girl tell the driver where 
she lives?’’ Lucilla obeyed, and then, in a childlike, confidential man- 
ner edged close to her newly found friend and thanked him graciously 
for the happiness of being permitted to drive home with him in his 
beautiful car. 

In a few minutes the car halted before Lucilla’s home. Mrs. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 283 


Reese was waiting in the doorway. ‘“‘Here I am, mother!” cried 
Lucilla, ‘‘Mr. Norton has brought me home in his beautiful car. Wasn’t 
he kind to let me ride with him?” 

“Mr. Norton! — where, my child?’ — The old man had stepped 
from the car and followed Lucilla to the house. Like one benumbed, 
Mrs. Reese gazed at him. ‘Madeleine!’’ exclaimed a trembling, well- 
known voice. ‘Father, O father!” she cried, and parent and daughter, 
so long separated, clasped each other in a loving embrace. 

Lucilla stared at them with wide open, wondering eyes. “Lucilla, 
my angel, come and greet your grandpa,’”’ said Madeleine, as she led 
the bewildered child to her grandfather. 

“Is — this — my — dear — grandpa?” cried Lucilla. “Oh, how quick- 
ly the dear Child Jesus found him for me! I will love Him still more 
for His goodness, and I want to love you too, my dear, good grandpa!” 

“But where did you find your grandpa, darling?’’ asked Mrs. 
Reese, when the excitement of the unexpected reunion had somewhat 
abated. — “Where did I find him, mother? Why, I went to the church 
and told the Infant Jesus to send me my dear grandpa soon. Then I 
went straight to No. 24 Franklin Avenue as you told me to, and it was 
not Mr. Norton’s home at all, but grandpa’s; and now I have the best 
and sweetest grandpa in the world.” 

Overjoyed, she danced and skipped about in the little room, just 
as Madeleine had done in her happy childhood days. Then, like a 
whirlwind, she flew to the arms of her grandpa and covered him with 
kisses and caresses. 

But dear, you were to go to No. 124 Franklin Avenue and not to 
24 Franklin Avenue.” — ‘Not to 24 Franklin Avenue? Why then 
certainly it was the Christ Child who directed me there,” said Lucilla, 
firmly convinced. 

“Grandpa thinks so too,’ said Mr. Errington, deeply moved. He 
already appeared twenty years younger; love and happiness had 
smoothed and beautified his serious and furrowed countenance like 
magic. 

Nothing could longer separate father and daughter; no, not even 
faith. For, attracted by the deep faith of Madeleine as well as by the 
childlike, open piety of Lucilla, his little darling, Mr. Errington, with 
great fervor and firm conviction, soon embraced the Catholic faith for 
which his dearly beloved child had suffered so much and brought such 
heroic sacrifices. 





MASS INTENTIONS: — To the many inquiries from our esteemed 
subscribers, we beg to mention that we are happy to transmit Mass 
stipends to the impoverished Prelates and Superiors in Central Europe 
who still endure many hardships. All these intentions will be promptly 
and conscientiously persolved. 

We also willingly receive High Masses to be said in our Adoration 
Chapel either at Clyde, Missouri, or Mundelein, Illinois. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Message from Konnersreuth 
By Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, D.D. 
Continued 

No pamphlet written on Theresa Neumann has enjoyed so wide a 
circulation as this booklet by the Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, Bishop of 
Feldkirch and Innsbruck. Bishop Waitz has several times visited the 
stigmatic and spoken to her intimately. His booklet published about 
one year ago has already gone through numerous editions and over 
320,000 copies have been sold of the German work alone. 

“No matter how many different editions may appear about Theresa. 
Neumann of Konnersreuth, this one cannot fail to do immense good. 
Once known, there will be a demand for tens of thousands. We should 
pray earnestly for the propagation of this booklet. It will do more 
good than many sermons!’’ — This was the recommendation given to 
the brochure, ‘‘The Message from Konnersreuth,” * by the Rt. Rev. 
Prelate who reviewed the English translation. 





Questions on Our Lord’s Life 


M GAIN our questions turned on our Divine Savior. I re- 
marked: Our Lord, after His resurrection, appeared first 
to His Blessed Mother; — how then did it happen that 
St. John, early that morning, knew not that our Lord had 
risen from the dead? She related: Our Divine Savior 
told His Mother at the last farewell before His sufferings that she 
should come to Mt. Calvary on Easter morning. Theresa related fur- 
ther that she beheld the Risen Savior floating through the air to Mt. 
Calvary and appearing to His Mother. Most likely it is to be under- 
stood from this that while the holy women were at the tomb, John 
was still at home with Peter. 

No formality was observed in our questioning. We conversed 
simply. First one would put a question, then another would inquire 
about something that came to his mind. As a consequence, it was 
more astonishing with what certainty Theresa expressed herself. 

To the question as to whether children were present at the trium- 
phal entry on Palm Sunday, Theresa answered in the affirmative. She 
said they (the procession) went to Jerusalem through the section of 
Ophel towards the temple. 

Next, our conversation concerned the scene on Mt. Olivet. All 
the soldiers who had fallen to the ground were later converted, she 
said. — “And what about Pilate?” To this question she answered, 
with certainty: “He is not in hell. He tried to set our Lord free. 
From the very beginning, he was well-disposed toward the Savior, 
and repeatedly sought to set Him free; but he could not prevail over 





*Price 10¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
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the wily Pharisees.” We could follow this interpretation further: Be- 
cause Pilate had not readily acceded to the wishes of the Pharisees, 
he was accused by them before the Roman Emperor and banished to 
South Gaul. We inquired whether Pilate committed suicide. Theresa 
replied: “The emperor sent soldiers there to throttle Pilate and to 
throw him into the sea.” From this statement we may infer: Provided 
our Lord sees a good will, His grace readily finds entrance. However, 
real malice of heart, which excludes good will — as was the case with 
the Scribes and Pharisees — is fatal, for this disposition constitutes 
the sin against the Holy Ghost. 

When speaking of the Savior, Theresa used very tender expres- 
sions. “He is so loving and kind;” and another time, “He is so good, 
but sorrowful,” to indicate His sufferings. 

In her own countenance, an expression of suffering is quite per- 
ceptible. How could it be otherwise, for she witnesses so frequently 
the sufferings of Christ! It is this which distinguishes her from her 
brothers and sisters. When we saw her on Thursday afternoon, she 
did not look ill or emaciated; only pale and sorrowful. 

Between times, our conversation turned on various topics; among 
others, the early Communion of children, over which she became quite 
enthusiastic. When someone told how children cared for in institutions 
readily grasp the idea of Christ’s Passion when it is explained to them 
by way of example, tears filled Theresa’s eyes, as they always do when 
our Lord’s sufferings are spoken of. She remarked that her little 
nephew, though only two or two and a half years old, already experi- 
enced joy in loving the Divine Savior. Theresa instructs him; in fact, 
she takes a lively interest in the welfare of her brothers and sisters, 
of whom there are nine. One sister is married. Her eldest child is 
Theresa’s favorite. Theresa severely denounced the modern dress of 
women. 

Our conversation again reverted to the life of Christ. “How old 
was the Mother of Christ at the time of the Annunciation of the angel ?” 
someone asked. “Fourteen years old,” she answered. This agrees with 
other revelations. “Was St. Joseph with her when she traveled over 
the hill country?” Theresa answered in the affirmative. After the 
circumcision of St. John, Mary was still in the house of Zachary and 
Elizabeth. Theresa herself witnessed the circumcision of the Child 
Jesus, with all the ceremonies and pains that this rite entailed. 

We spoke about the three Holy Kings, the land from whence they 
came, and whether they beheld the star on their way to Jerusalem. 
Theresa could not recall having seen the star there during their travels. 
According to her description, there were about three hundred persons 
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in the caravan, also many camels. Joseph had previously been warned 
by an angel that now danger was threatening. On arriving in Jeru- 
salem, the Magi had been misdirected. They were obliged to return 
to Jerusalem. When they left the Holy City again, darkness had fallen, 
but the star shone brightly. The nearer the Magi approached Bethle- 
hem, the larger became the star. When directly over the spot where 
the Holy Family was lodged, it lowered. “How old was the Child 
Jesus when the three Kings came?” someone inquired. “He could 
already walk,” Theresa replied; “the Mother of God led Him by the 
hand when the Kings departed.” 

The massacre of the children in Bethlehem was most cruel. More 
than seventy children were murdered, and their souls followed the 
Child Jesus. She then related several things about Jesus at the age 
of twelve, in the temple, but because of frequent interruptions and 
questions, the conversation turned to other topics. 

In the course of the conversation we also spoke about bodily 
nourishment. Upon being questioned, she replied that she felt no 
desire whatever for food or drink. When she was younger she had 
worked hard, and was obliged to eat accordingly, but for a long time 
circumstances had changed. For months she has tasted neither food 
nor drink. * 

Upon our request, Theresa now showed us the wounds in her 
hands. The wounds on the back of the hands are about the size of a 
five-cent piece, being larger than those in the palms. With the right 
hand she is unable to clasp anything firmly, for she feels as though 
a nail were being driven through it. The wounds seem dried up. 


They do not fester, nor do they change. 
To be continued. 


*Rev. Naber declared to a priest: ‘‘Since Christmas 1922, Theresa 
has not partaken of any solid food. From Christmas 1926 to September 
1927 only a teaspoonful of water at Holy Communion which at that 
time consisted of only a small particle of a Sacred Host. Since Septem- 
ber 1927 till now, Theresa has taken no nourishment of any kind 
excepting Holy Communion.” 





Contents — January, 1930 


Our Voyage on the Sea of Life— Your Cross — The Flight into 
Egypt — To Jesus Every Day— “This is My Body!’ — Intensity of 
the Sufferings of Purgatory — Lucilla’s New Year Greeting — The 
Message from Konnersreuth — The Gifts of the Magi at the Crib. 
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The Gifts of the Magi at the Crib 


DURING this month we celebrate again 
the joyful feast of the Epiphany. Our 
hearts thrill with gladness as we read 
once more the Gospel story of the three 
Holy Kings who journeyed from dis- 
tant countries to Bethlehem to adore 
the new-born King. We admire their steadfast courage and un- 
swerving faith as they follow the star till it brings them at last to 
the foot of the Crib where their faith and hope are richly rewarded. 

Charming as this story is, the Gospel mentions but few details 
of this joyful event in the life of our Infant Savior. It tells only 
that Wise Men came from the East, that a star guided them to 
the stable of Bethlehem, and that, entering in, they adored Jesus 
and offered Him gifts. It makes no mention of a single word 
that passed between them and the Eternal Word so silent in the 
abasement of His Infancy. Yet how eloquently, through all the 
centuries, have their gifts proclaimed the glowing sentiments of 
their hearts! 

The first King offered gold. Gold was an acknowledgment 
of the Kingship of Christ, and was at the same time a symbol of 
love. Gold is the most precious of all metals, and therefore the 
most worthy to be offered to sovereigns. From it are fashioned 
the crowns, the thrones and the sceptres of kings. Pure gold, 
like pure love, speaks all languages, transforms hovels into palaces, 
and loses not its lustre though baser metals grow dull with the 
passing of time. ; 

The second King offered frankincense. This gift was an ac- 
knowledgment of the Godhead of Christ. The offering of incense 
has been used by all peoples of all times as an act of worship, 
and it was by refusing to burn incense before the false deities of 
the Romans that the Christians expressed their loyalty to the one 
true God. Incense is also a symbol of prayer. Like sweet clouds 
of incense, prayer rises from the thurible of the heart in adoration 
of the God to whom it is offered and as an expression of the 
soul's faith and confidence in Him. 

The third King offered myrrh. This gift mystically signified 
the Saviorship of Christ, for, as myrrh is very bitter and was in 
those days used in embalming the bodies of the dead; it fore- 
shadowed the bitter sufferings and death of the Savior, and also 
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the burial of His sacred Body. In the language of the heart, myrrh 
is a symbol of sacrifice and suffering. It expressed to the new-born 
Savior the hardships and the bitter trials which the Holy Kings 
had undergone in their search for Him. Like they, we too can 
offer our sacrifices and sufferings to Jesus as a bundle of bitter 
myrrh and He will sweeten them by His love. 


Our Gifts to the Eucharist 


In His mystical crib of the Eucharist, the same Jesus now 
waits for loving hearts to visit Him and bring Him gifts. How dear 
to Him are those sanctuaries where unceasing prayer and sacrifices 
are offered to His Divine Majesty. There in a special manner 
He manifests His love and mercy and pours out the treasures of 
His grace upon souls. 

We again appeal to your generosity in behalf of our proposed 
Adoration Church at Mundelein, which necessity as well as love 
urges us to erect as soon as possible. We are most anxious to build 
the permanent Adoration Church during the coming year, but 
must rely on the generous help of friends, without which we can- 
not proceed. 

Will you not, then, emulate the three Holy Kings by offering 
for this holy cause a gift that will express to the Divine King the 
sentiments of your heart, and that will, for years to come, be to 
Him a constant reminder of your love? Whether the gift be from 
a well-filled coffer, bestowed in gratitude upon Him who has 
blessed you with your possessions; whether it be the fruit of sac- 
rifices generously made for the love of your God in order to help 
extend His Eucharistic kingdom; or whether, sharing the poverty 
of the Babe of Bethlehem, you can only offer Him the gift of a 
devout prayer that others may be the more generous — whether it 
be gold, myrrh or frankincense — Jesus will understand, for the 
language of the Magi remains ever the same. Your gift will, 
moreover, be the key to the treasures which Jesus will dispense 
from this new Eucharistic throne: if you are generous toward Him, 
He will not fail to be generous toward you in return. And just 
as the water which the fountain sends forth returns again to the 
fountain, so the gift you offer to Jesu Hostia, the Fountain of 
Grace, will return to you in hundredfold blessings. 


All donations, large or small, for the new Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois will be gratefully accepted by: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





On Christmas 
1929, the Infant 
Jesus came for the 
second time to His 
sanctuary at Munde- 
lein, Illinois. In its 
lowliness and simplic- 
ity, it is a true Beth- 
lehem. There He can 
reign from a true 
manger-throne. The 
only splendor which 
surrounds Him is the 
gold of love offered 
Him by the hearts of 
His Perpetual Adorers. 
Dear friend, Jesus has 
cribs of Bethlehem in 
abundance. Should 
we not endeavor to 
offer Him a throne as 
befits His majesty and 
the honor due to His 
Godhead? If each one 
would lay in the crib 
of the Divine Infant 
one precious little coin 
of sacrifice, the hum- 


ble Bethlehem at 








Temporary Chapel of Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 


Mundelein would speedily be changed to a temple worthy of our Savior’s glory. Behold the quantities of precious mar- 
bles used for theatres, office buildings, etc... Would we begrudge a little marble to the Creator Himself! During this 
blessed season of good will we pray the sweet Babe of Bethlehem to touch many hearts that the permanent Adoration 
Church at Mundelein may soon become a happy reality. 








The 
Holy Christ 
of the Agony 
oS 


A Monsignor 
writes: “Your 
beautiful picture 
of the celebrated 
Spanish Crucifix 
of Limpias is a 
wonderful pic- 
ture. I wish it 
could be placed 
in every home. It 
is Divine love 
personified on 
earth; it preach- 
es a most won- 
derful sermon of 
love and mercy!”’ 

From Nebraska: 
“Accept herewith 
not only words of 
thanks but also of 
appreciation of 
that wonderful pic- 
ture, ‘Christ of 
Limpias.’ It is al- 
most human and 
alive! We have it 
framed now in a 
gray and black 
frame and it is 
very beautiful.” 


St. Louis: “I want to thank you for that beautiful picture. It surely is 
a help when praying to look at it and thus avoid distractions at prayer.” 

From Missouri: ‘‘The large picture of ‘Santo Christo’ is the most beautiful 
thing my eyes have ever rested on. It is fascinating and draws one into its 
depths as one gazes on it.’’ 

From the serial in ““Tabernacle and Purgatory” relative to the 
privileged stigmatic, Theresa Neumann, will be noted that she is greatly 
attracted by the expressive features of the image of the Limpias Crucifix 
given above. We give this beautiful picture size 16x 25 in. for 2. new 
subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory’; 16x21 in. for | new 
subscription. All who receive this touching image of our Suffering Savior 
are deeply moved. 


See list of pictures for framing on opposite page. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 























Artistic Pictures in Photo-tone 


Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


Tee Tae Bee... .-..-..2 6. iss cs... Bet TE 2 isp akon 19 x 32 in. $0.50 
8) RE ela Tim res epee ides eheauassnas<sse costae 12 x 16 in. 0.25 
I I ios nc ons odiiivepeesncasearawaibenssaincaaonae 16 x 21 in. 0.40 
The Holy Christ of the Agony 16 x 21 in., 40¢ 16 x 25 in. 0.50 
Agony of our Lord 14 x 22 in. 0.35 
Mother Most Sorrowful Companion pictures 14 x 22 in. 0.35 
The Angel Gabriel Adoring the Divine Child -........... 16 x 20 in. 0.40 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart ..................................-. 18 x 26 in. 0.40 
I I no Sas can den ansdacenpadeusoapne Mekaae 15 x 21.in. 0.40 
EES eT. 9x14 in. 0.20 
eG RE er Renee ET 1h a 
Death of St. Joseph ....... Bedsits Seacn wececa cect eed cece ees 15 x 22 in. 0.35 
pn ee chnosicigtieN eed 10 x 18 in. 0.20 
Tyee meee mee... scmetnc apie’ 11 x 15 in. 0.20 
His Holiness, Pius XI .......................... AEN eoe arte, EY 16 x 22 in. 0.40 
Suitable for Enthronement 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure .............. Bay Ces Ha 16 x 25 in. 0.40 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust ..................-.......... Rae SS 14 x 18 in. 0.30 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust -............................ Bee FS: a2. 3 24:2. 98.27 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Pleading With Consecration $x 12 in. 6.20 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8 x 12 in., 10¢ 10x 14 in. 0.20 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning With Consecration 8 x 12 in. 0.10 
Sacred Heart of Jesus 14 x 18 in. 0.35 
Sacred Heart of Mary ( C°™Panion pictures 14x 18 in. 0.35 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, Lover of Mankind .................. 17 x 24 in. 0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, Lover of Mankind . Lect me 20 fp, 16 
S. H. of Jesus, Lover of Mankind With Consecration 9x14 in. 0.15 
S. H. of Jesus, Lover of Mankind With Consecration 8 x 12 in. 0.10 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book. It contains two Mass devotions; 
Confession and Communion devotions; Way of the Cross; Lit- 
anies; Devotions for Benediction; 8 visits to the Most Blessed 
Sacrament, and what especially delights children, 28 devotion- 
inspiring pictures. 160 pages; print large and clear. 

Iowa: “I was delighted with the prayer-book I received. It is 
surely a wonderful little book, with such beautiful pictures, any child 
would love to have one.” 

Black, blue or rose cloth, round corners, stamped in imitation 
gold on front, 50¢. 

Black, blue or red flexible cloth, cut flush, round corners, 30¢. 

Please state kind and color desired. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A man of Chicago: “... Truly our nearby churches bring us all 
the gifts of God, but it is such fervent souls as your Convent contains 
that arouse the deep love for the great truths thru the means of the 
inspiring literature that you place at the disposal of thousands of very 
needy people. How many souls you save only God could say, but even 
if it only saved one soul the work would be worth the while ...”’ 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Reflections on the mysteries of the Holy Childhood; charming 
prayers and aspirations; litany. From California: “These booklets 
contain so many beautiful supplications and prayers that I am sure 
they will prove lasting Christmas gifts to the recipients.”” 6¢ each 


All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus! 
A collection of beautiful prayers and acts of consecration to the 
Sacred Heart. Contains a Mass devotion, litanies, novena. From 
Kansas City: ‘Kindly send me 100 more ‘All for Thee’; my friends 
were very much pleased with them and want more.”’ 6¢ each 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun 
The excellence of Holy Mass. By interesting explanations and ex- 
amples this book emphasizes the four ends of the Holy Sacrifice. 
A priest of Massachusetts: “I have made up my mind to place it 
in all our Catholic homes and in as many of our non-Catholic 
homes as are neighborly enough to allow me to do so. Please 
send me 2000 copies.’’ 10¢ each 


God Himself Our Sacrifice 
Will give you a better knowledge of Holy Mass. Even children 
are drawn by these simple explanations and interesting miracles. 
Pennsylvania: ‘“‘I would not part with the knowledge I obtained 
from this little book. How much better one can assist at Holy 
Mass!”’ 10¢ each 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 
Shows the value of suffering and how to merit by it. Contains 
Confession, Communion and Mass devotions and many prayers. 
From Kentucky: “I wish I could give them to all the sick I know; 
this book is so wonderful that I feel I can never be without it.’’ 
10¢ each 


Magnificence of the Love of God & Efficacy of Perfect Contrition 
Motives of love; how to make acts of love; salutary effects of this 
practice. Motives for perfect contrition; its marvelous efficacy. A 
nun: “This little book is wonderful; every word is worth gold.’ 
6¢ each 

Good St. Ann 
Her power and dignity; the special patron for Christian mothers; - 
devotions to her five joys and sorrows, litany, novena, prayers. 
From Massachusetts: ‘“‘I enjoyed it immensely.” 6¢ each 


Reduction for quantities of 100 and more. Postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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